i v .
' L=

¥

"’ £. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

EYNOFPRIA.
# Defriends Beatrice Frank-
. ::ﬁm“w: ?: diztress n Lendon,
m” tx het from pommititng auictde, and
o a porition as houneicesper o Nim.
L4 In;“’ tes br hrother amd sinte Bhortiy
ey ro Wenham Gardner, Beatrice's sinter,
o lx.ﬁh Tavernake tell whers Hoatrice 4,
n » WA Gurdwer In an advens
dut he "’n hae married o rieh man and is
.‘Mm prrisonar in_n desalate patt aof
i Khe offirs to Anance Tavernake in

r:

L

M.
M" r:p;r;:-:::gun A murical comedi.

drter sernake kisses Ner for
fraf time Mlnr?r‘oumm at the thaupht
kLmi for beoawin of hey resamblance
Brautiful  niater, Elisabdth, (M
pa—

y tenthon, Pritehard, feils Tav-
3 that Mra.

dwer 8 ansociating with
: wur ) rtonkzm'.l‘m'ﬂﬂm&'f telln her Ehin,
& on ggr t seprs het.

Hhe anka Nin help,
petnake propoirs 1o Beatrice, who has
N, tnd (8 refused. e o
ke ‘attempting to  #ave the 11 )
Pt i who has  Deen nlfm-)'clfd ;u:‘rld :

f i e e
i 5 ‘M""fv :la-luh!rrrﬂﬂfnn

i hvoug
perale elue and fAnally, nasaciates of AMra
Camen "i‘ﬂ:“{;:::’: tha datestive, Ry a

Stelinvd's life. Tha nert

mope fie #apes LY denirn to mee Mra,

iy e fepla nn ireeniatible
mﬂdw apein. .
CHAPTER A X111=(Continued)

st gha sent you awayl"
Tot oh She didn't

ﬁnﬁ- Beind upon

care

pent 1M AWRY.

;::.m.mr of me. Bhe wie watehing
‘h doar all the time befors he came,
:vf,, ‘ia he, Pritohard?” .

WTht gounds A pimple m:lentlon,

chard answersd gravely, “‘but It
E::n. a good deal, There's mischlef
afoot tonight, Tayernake.

to thrive on IL" anrnﬂm

em
You. o “Any more bunkum?

rotortad. drily

chard smiled. :
!:{l:!:m.."‘ he sald, ‘'vou'te A sonnsible

~ ek thinga for what they're
r}:.:!;h ’I'l"l;l:u"_.‘ me when 1 tell you now
;,“ ;hl'i‘l' in n gront deal more 'tn the
| cofnlng of thin man than .\.I.rs. Wenham
gardner ever bargained for. -
ol wish you'd tell me whn he ll!,’
Tavernake begged. “UAlL this mystery
ghout Beatrice and her sister, and that
ey old hulk of 1 father, In most irritat-
hg;‘itthllrti nodded sympathetiecally.
wYou'll have to put up with b a little
Id:::?:;;d “You've dong me a good turn;
1'il o you one, I'l glve vou samn good
advics, Keep out of this place 5o jong
as the old man and his dutghter are
nanging out here. The girl's clover—obh,

THE TEMPTI

moma fhow of courngs.  ""You know me
ton well to belleve mie enpable of sneking
mestilig which T feared. ft In the
MEFRnee thing whioh has happotiad to you
during these Inst faw monthe—this last
¥our, Do you Know=his any one teld
you=Lhat you seom to hnva Becoms aven
mare like=tha imigs of—'"

He noddad undorstandingly.

“OF poor Wenham! Many people have
told me that. Of courss, Fou know that
wa woiks always appnilingly alike, and
they always sithd that we shonld hsdome
morn =0 In middleeages.  After nll, thers
In only n yenr hotweon us  Wa might
have heen twine '

“It In tha most terrible thing In like-
fHeanps 1 have sver svon,” the womnn oon-
timted mlowly, "“When you entersd the
room a fow sceonde hgo, it sofmad th ma
that n miracis had happaned. T reomed
o ma that the dead had coma to life.”

"I et hava heon a shoek" the man
murmured, with hiz oyes upon the tahles
eloth).

MIe wan'' she agresd, honrsely, 'Can't
you wea it In my face? T dp not nlwhva
fook like & womnn of farly., Can't yom
o the grny shndowa that are thera?

| You wew, I admit 1t frankly, T was ler-
rifled—<1 am tarrified!”

And why?' he nalsd,

U'ni afeald, my young friend.” he |

she's as clever as they make them—but |

‘s gone wrong from the start. They
:}:t‘ f-nur Kort, Tavernake. You don't
it In anywhere, Take my advice and
hook It altogether.'

Tavernake shook his head.

" ean't do that Jjust now,' he eald.

rood<night! 'm off for the present, at
any rata.*
Pritchard, too, rose to his feot. He

pasged his nrm through Tavernake's.

“Young man.'’ he remarked, “'thers aro
not ‘many In this dountry whom I can
trust:  You're onm of them. There's &
sort of solldity nbout you that I rather
admire, You are not likely to brealk out
anl do wsilly things. De you care for
adventuren?’”

T detest them,

"

Tavernake ansawaored,

Yexpecially the sort I tumbled (nto the
agiher night.' -

Pritchard laughed softly, They hnd
left the room now and wera walking

uleng the open space nl the end of the
reataurant, leading to the main exit,
“That's the difference between us,' he
declared thoughtfully. “Now adventures
{ome are the salt of my iife. 1 hang
abolit here and watch these few respect-
able-looking mon mnd women, nnd thoers
dosan't meem to be much in It to an out-
pider, but, gea whin! there's mometinen
things-undernsath which you fellows don't
tymbla to. A man aska another in thero
fo have a drink, They mnke a checrful
appolntmant to meet for lunch, to maotor
16 Brighton. It all sounds xo harmless,

and yet there mre the seeda of n con-
miracy already sown, They hrta mi
htre, but they know very well that

wheraver they went 1 should he aroind.
1 suppeas some day they'll get rid of me'’
, "Mare bunkum!” Tavernake muttared.

They stood in front of the door nnd
passed through into the couyrtvard. On
thelr right. the Interlor of the smalle:
reslaurant wan shlelded from view by a
Iatticework, coversd with Nowers and
shrubs,  Pritchard came to o standstill
at ® eerinin point, and stooping down
looked through, He remained there with-
out meoving for what seemed to Taver-
nake an extraordinarily lang time. When
he stood up azain, there was o distinet
change In his face, 1le wits looking more
Mrious thun Tavernake hnd ever saen
him. But for the improbability of the
thing, Tavernake would have thought
that he had turned pale.

"My young 1riend,” he snld, “vou've got
to mee me through this, You've a sort of
fancy for M. Wenham Guardner, T know.
Tonight you shall be on her side.’’

“T don't want any more myateries,"
Tavernake protested “I'd rather RO
hoine.'"

UIE can't be doie,’” Pritehard declared,
taking his arm ones more. **Vou've got
v 10 mee me through thies Coma up to my
Tonma for n minure."
They enterad the eourt
o the elghth Noor.

and agcendod
Pritchard turned on

|

Why T whe rapeated, looking at him
wonderingly. "Doean't {1t peom to you o
tarribla thing to think of the dead eoming
hack to lifa?"

He tapped lghtly upon the tabhlécloth
for n minute with tha fingera of one
hand, Then he looked ot her ngalh;

“Te depends,’” hoe sald. "upon the man-
ner of thelr death.'”

An oxecutloner of the Middle Agew oould
nat hnva plavad with his victim more
skilltully, The woman win shiviring now,
preverving some outwird appéiranes of

enlim anly by the moat flerce and vne-
tntural effort
Y“Whant do you mean hy that, Jerry 7

phe nslked, 1 whs not evan with—\Waen.
ham, when he was loat. You Know all
ahout i, U sippote—=how 't Tuppensl ™
The mun nodded thoughtfully

“T have heard mony storles'” he ade
mitted "Baofore we lanvae the suhbjiect
for ever, | should like to hear It from

you, from your own lips'"

There wis # botlle of ehnmpngnn upoh
the table, arleied al the commencnment
nf the meal. She tonched hor glass; the
waiter flted it She mdsed 1t to her Hph
and met 1t down empty. Hor tingera were
clutehing the tiablecloth

“Yeou nsk mo o hard thing, Jeres)”

she

sald, “It 1 not ensy to talk of nnything
so palnful.  From the moment sve left
New York, Wenham was gtrangs. He
drank » good dedl upon the stonmoer.
e yued to thlk sometlmes In the most
wild way., We eame to London, He
hnd an nttock of delirlum tremens, [

nureed him through 1t nnd ook him into
the enuntry, down Into Cornwall,  Wae
tonk s small eottage on the outsklits of
a fshing viloge—5t, Catherine's,  the
pliace war enlled,  There we lived quistly
fouv time, Somethmes ho wns  hatter,
somotimes  worne. The doctor in the
villnge wis vory kind and cama ofton to
oo him. He bropght a friend from the
nolghhoring town and they agreed that
wlih eomplete et Waonham swould soon
e hotter.  All the time my lfe win n
mikarable one. Mo was not it to ba alone
apd vet Itn wag n torrible companion. 1
dld my best. T was with him half of
pyoery ﬂn}-, gometimes longer. 1 was with
him 1l my own henith hegan to suffer.
At @Rt 1 oeouldt stand  the solitude no
longer. | =ent for my father. Ho came
and lved with us'

“The profepsor.'t her listener murmurasd.

Sho noddoed

eIt was n little better then for
sha went on, “except that poor Wenhom
samed to take puch i disllks 1o mye
father., Howasver, He hated every one in
turn, oven the doctors, who nlwnye dirl
thelr beagt for hlm. One doy I admit, 1
logt my tempers  We quorreled: T oeould
not help ft=Hife was bepoming Insuppori-
able., He ruahed ont of the honse—it was
ahout 3 o'clock In the nfternoon. T hive
nevor feen him sinde.”

The mian was looking  al Inaking
At hep vlosely, although he was biinking

me,”

her,

| all the time.

|
|

!

the lights In his room, & plainly furnished |

and somewhat hure apartment. From n
fupboard he took ous p palr of rubbor-
Kolod shoes and threw them to Tavernnke,

"Put those on,' he directad,

"What are we going to do?" Tavernnke
nahed.

"You nre going to help me." Pritehasd
Anawered. "Tuke my word for it, Taver-
Phke, It's nil right. 1 could tackle the
dob alons, but 1'd rathor not. Now drink

thla whiskey and mods and light
:'I'."."“"- I shall b rendy in five min-
T A

YBut where nre wa e ’
kolug?" Tavernakae
detnanded.
i
_ You are going," DPrituhinrd roplled, *on
Rt errand of chivalry. You are golng to

Bicome once tiore a resvuer of woamarn in |

dlatress. Yoy pre golng to save the
of your Beputiful friend Fdisabetl,
THAPTER XXI1V.

CLOSE TO TRAGEDY

The actual wordn of gresting which
l:;lﬂ'm-n Ellgabath and the mnn
kdvent had caused her so much

shiotlon were unimpressive. ‘The new-

Samer, with (hie tips of his fingora resting
Upen the tablecloth, lewned ulightly to.
WA har, Al close gunrtors. he was syen
re unattrastivesdhian when Tivernake
! first meen Bim.  He wae faultlly
ped: thore was momething a litls des
|ﬂ‘0nl About his deep-set eyes and reced-
HE forehend. Nelther was his expres-
Preposscsalog. He looked at her aw @
AN looks upon the thing he hales
(Mo, Elizabeth," ho sald, “this plessure
l&l fome at Jast!
f_l.lmlu'd that you were biok In Eng
' o Ahe replled. Pray sit down,"
Byen then her evem pever loft his.  All
: time they peemed (o he fercaly
Qaestioning, sesking for something in his
m‘.‘hﬂ'“ whiely eluded thom, It was ler-
& Lo aos the .chunge which the last
W minutes had wrought In her, Her
Bth. givlish face had lomt it comoli-

4

W Her eyes, always a Httle narrow,
B 2 to huve receded, Ty was such »
I l:;; fl»:da. “I. co:rn;nl to & hrave man

e prime of |ife, ]
A el fe, foels four for
A glad to find you at suppér.,” he

g, taking up the menu. *“I am
¥. ¥ou eun bring me some grilled
8 at onve' he added to the walter
_ l!vﬂ':i::.vnhb side, “and some hrundy.

M

b Walisr bowed and hurried off. The
M Dlayed with her fan bul s

oty oo

do you think baggmea of him?
“Whnt da people think!?
hend.

he cared to do was

“His clothes and hat

"Whit
he nsked

She shook hor

SThe onlsy thing
awlm. midil.

webe found down In the little cove noar

whiere e il o tene
“Yoit  think. then, that
drowned?’ the man asked
She nodded, Sponth seemed to be ha-
coming ton puinful

he was

“pirowning' her companion cantinued.
helpinge Khmaelt 1o hrandy, 18 not plonn-
ant doath. Onge [ was noaviy drownoesl
myself, One stroggles for a short tima
unil one  thinks—yes, one thinkat ho
ardded

Ho ralsed Nin glnss to hix lips nnd set
it down,

S s oanensy denth though,” he went
om nulte an aks denth, A tho way
wara those clofhed Lhit were found of
oo Wenhym's (dontified as rh-"i'h'lhr.
his wore when he loft tha housa™

&he phook har head
Y v could nnt say fop coartnin'” alie an-
pwared, 1 never notloed how he was
dresucd e wore fearly alwuys Lhe

anma gort of things but he hivd ok enil-
loss variety

A thin wis meven months ngo—feven
maonthn

SQhe nspontad

vPoor Wenhong'' ho tmivmuared
poxe e in des What nre yau golng
do, Eliaabeth?®

1 do not know,” ghn replind ‘Soon |
must Ko to the lawyerd dnd sak for ad-
vign, 1 hinve very e miors manay lefi
1 have wrltten several thines Lo New ¥ ork,

ol sup-

to vou, 1o Bl filends but I have had no
answer. After wll, Jerey, 1 oam hin wife
No one Niked my mnreying him, but 1 am
hin wite 1 Buve n vight to s shira of hls
proporty I be in dond I e Dias o oles
warted me. ancely U shall be whlowed

somvibini. 1 da not even know how rleh

was, ' )
The man at her side nmiled.
sAupl botter off than b oever wus e

gevlared, ' But, Elizabathi!

“\WallT*

There were mumors Lthat, befors you
left New York, Wenlinm converied very
Lrge sunis of meney e letters of credit

Inrge sums Ipdeed.*
head

ol boande, Yery
Slis sabhook hot
e il o letter of credit for phoul m

thegsand pounds, 1 think,”* she salid,

“There Ia very litle left of the . money

he had with hlm
sand vou And Uving bhere expansive, [

ire sy’
the

“Very expeisive ldeed,” agread,
with a sigh o] pave lieen lopking for-
wurd to aeplng vou, Jerry I thought,
perhips. for the sakis of old times yoo

might ndvise me
vrif old thnes.” he veprated 10 himuelf

softly. “Ellssbeth, do you think of them
pometlmes '
ghe waa hoecoming

more herself. This
Wiks & Bume she wis used L0 playing, OFf
obd tnses, Indeed! It seemed only yea-
furday that thess two brothors, whe had
the reputatipn tn those dayw nf. belng the
rlenBst young men In New York, were
both at lier fect. So far, she had scarcaly
been fortunats, ‘There was still & chancs,
however. She looked up. It seepnied to
her that bo was losing hils  esmposiire.
Ye, there was something of the olg gleam
Iy his eyes]l Onee ba hsd been  masdiy
enough n love with her It sught not to
Ilsle!
b’-lt::::\n.“ uhe said. l:n; hlllv'l‘ tald yvou
thisse thi It has heen B3 V&T), very
wainful ey Wan't you try now ta
} i : T am all alo

”‘-
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have (hotight o aftany af Lhose timan we
apent together In New Yorke Won't you
he ty friend asaln? Won't you help me
through these dprk Aays?’

Her hiand towched hin. For a moament
e snatehed hin away an theugh stune,

Then he caught her fingera In his and
held them ad though In a viea, Ehe
mmiled, the wmile of conacious power,

The Runh of bhenuty wans strenming onen
mors into her face  Pasr fellow, he Was
ML In Jove, then! The Angers which had
clomed upon hers were bhuritg.  Whnt a

ity that he was not A lttls moré pros
nentable!

"Yen,” he mutterad, "wa musl he
friandn, BEligabeth, Wenham had all the

ok at frst. Perhaps iUn golng to he
my turn now, oh?"

Ha bent toward hoer, Shs latghed into
hin face for a moment pod Lthen was aonchk
maora nuddonly eolorless, the amile froxen
upon het lipa, 8Sho began Lo shivor,

CAVHRE I et Ho nekeds  What im0
EllznhethT"

“Nothing,'" she fatlersd, “only 1 wikh-—
I do wish that vou were nnt kb muith
Tike Wenhinm. Sometlimas a trick of vour
voloe, tha way you hold your hoead<It

terrifien me!

e laughed oddis

“You must got used to that, Ellzabeth,”
He Qevlnred, I edn't help belng ke him,
you know. Wa wera grant frionds alwayn
nntil vou enme. 1 wonder why yon pros
farred Wenhamv*

“Don't ask me—pleasn don't ank ma
that," she begmged. “Raonlly, I think he
happeiied (o ba thers Just st the momant
1 felt llke making a clean saweep of
everything, of ledviag New York and
avery one and stacting lifs agoln, and 1
thought Wenham meant [t T thought T
whiould be nble to koep him from drink
Ing amt to lielp KHim start a now 1ife als
tigether over hore or on the Continong'

“Proor Hitle womnan,'" he gald, “vou have
heen disappolated. 1 am afeald”

Rhe sighed.

“1oam only haman, you know,” she
want on.. “Every one told me that Wen-
hamy was a milllonnire, too. Sce how

much 1 have bonetiied hy 1t I nin almng
ponnlloss, [ do not know whether hae In
dead or allve, T dp not kpnow what to do
to got gome money, Wan Wenham very
rich, Jorry 1"

The man Iaughed,

MO, he owas vory rich Indeed!™ heone-
surad hero ULt A terrible that you should
be loft llke thin, Wa will tnlke about it

togather presently, you and . In the
maeantime;, you must lal ma bha vour
boauker.'”

“Dear Jerry,” =he whiapoared, Yvou

wera nlways generous
“You hinve not sponken of the Httle pridae
denr Ming Deatries,” he reminded hor
nidddonly
Ellznlieth sighed,
“Tleatrice was o groat
firat.,” she decinrod,
ahe disliked yon

teinl from the
"Yon know how
hoth—gho wns searoely

oven colvll to Wenham, and she wonld
nover have come ta Flurope with us If
father hadn't inslsted upon 18, We took

har down ta Carnwall with us and there
ahe bocnme absolutely Insupportable, She
was alwnya Interfering botweon Wenham
and me And imagining the most abpurd
thingn, One day she left us without n
word of warning. I have nevor saen her
gines .

‘he man staved gloomlily Into his plate

“Rhe wins n nueer 1ttle thing,'” mut-
tored "She wan paod, and she ssemed
to like being good.'

Tyim

Wllenbeth Inughed, not qults pleanantiy.

“You apenk as though tho rest of um,'
Bhe remarkad, “were qualifisd to take
ordors In wickednesns.'

Hao helpedt himeelf ta mors brandy,

Think haok,” he sald. "Think of thoss
dayn In Now York, the Iifa wa lsd, the
wild' things we did week aftor weak,
month after month, the same slarnal
round of turniing night into day, of strug-
gling averywhara te find new pleasures,
pulling vice to pleces ko ohlldren trying
to find the innlde of thelr playthings.'

“I don’t lika yaur mood In the least,'
nlin Interruptoed

Ha drummed for a mioment upon the
tahlocioth with hin Anmers.
"Wa were talking of Beatrite, You

don’y even Kinow where sha I8 now, then?'"

T hnve no dea,” Elizabeth declared,

“Bhe wan with you for long In Corn-
Wil He askad,

Fillzabeth toved with her wineglasn for
a minute

“Bhe was thers about a month,'” ghe
admitied

And nhis Aldn't apptove af tha way you
and Wenham hehaved ™ he demnnded

“APPRrently not. Sha left um, ANy Way
She dian't understand Wenham i tha
lenst [ ehouldn‘t be surprised,” Ellza-
hath went on, *“ta heny thol nhe wna n
hoapital nurse, or loarning typing, of a

clorh In an offlon,  She Wik A young
womnan nf gloomy (deas. Slthotigh she
wihe iy slster,”

o enmea # Hitla elomer tawiand har

“Elleabath,"” Ne sald, “sva will not tall
nny mors about Beatrles. We will not
talkk nny more about anything exacapt our
two aolvon'

“Arn vou really glnd (o Ess mis agalng

Jarry ™ wha nakod softly.

"You must know It, donr.'’ he whisperad,
"You miust know that T loved you al-
wnye, that T adored you.  Oh, vou knew
It! Don't tell me vou Aldn't. You knaw
It, Eliznbeth!™"

the tahleclalh.

aha admitted, =oftly
whant 1t Is to ma Lo
this®™ he continued

Bhe looked down nt
"Yeu, T Inow (v,
“Can't you guena

foe vou amidn ke
fhe sighed

It 1s sowiething for me, ton, to fesl
thit 1 have n friend clogs at hanad '

YCome't We wndd, they are turning out
Ll lielita Libre You want to Know About
Wenham's properiy. Lot me come yp-
sinire with you for n 1ttle time and 1
will t2ll you ns muoch ws I ean from
memors.'”

Tie pald the W nnd heiped her on with
her cloak. His fingars seomoed Hka burn-
Ing =pots upnn her Aesh. They went up
In the Hft. In the corridors he drew hep
to him and wHe Legan to tremble

“What ir  thera atrange about ve,
dorey?* ahe foltered, looking into his face
“You terrify meo!"

“You are glnd to see me?T
glad to wee ma?”

“Yen, I oo glodd,” she whispered,

Nutslde the dasr of her rooms gsha hesi-
toted,

Say you are

“Perhaps,”  shio  suggested.  falntly—
wonldn't It he bestter if you came tos
morrow marning ™

inee more hilg Angers touched Wor and
agnin that egiraordinary sense of fear
waemed to turn e Wlaad cold.

SN0 he replied, "I have bespn put off
long enough! You must let mo In, ven
muat tnlik with me for hall an hour. |
will go then, | promige.  Half an hour!
Eliznheth, hnaven't T walted nn aternity
for i7"

He ook the Koyvs from her fingers and
opencd the door, closing It agaln behind
them, #Hho led the way into the sitting
ronmt. The whole ploce was in drrkness,

Kt Bha turned on the slectrie Hght.
cloak slipped fram her ahoulders,
topk her hands andg looked AL ler,

“Jarry," she whispered, “you munsin't
look nt me lke that., You terrify me!
Lot ma go!’”

ate wrenched hareslf fren with an ef-
fort. Hhe stepped back to the corner of
the robm, nx far an ahe could got from
Mm, MHer heart wan heating flerealy
Bomehow ar ather, nelthey of these two
young meh, aver whors llves ahis had
certainly brought to hear n vory wonders
ful Influencs, Kad ever before stirred her
pulets ke thin, What waa 1. aha
wondered? What was the menning of it?
Why aldn't he speak? HMe 4l nothing
but laok. And thers wers unutterable
things In His eyes. Wan ha angry with
har bacauss aiin had married Wanham
or wan ha blaming her becains Wenhum
had gone? There wan passlon th hin faes,
but sueh passion! Dealre, porhaps, hut
what elge? She eaught up a telogram
which Iny upon her writlng desk, and tare

The
He

It open. It was an escapes for a moment.
She resd the worda, starsd, and read them
mloud Ineredulously, L was from her
father

“derry Gardner salled for New York
today™

dhe Tookad up at the man. and an ahs
lnokad her faca grew gray and the thin
ehoest want qulvering feam har lifoless
Nngern to tha Nnor. Then hie begnn o
IntighH, and she frnew

“"Wanham!" sha shrieked. *Wanham)*

There woan murder in hia faes, Mmiirder
nimost in his Inugh

"Your loving hushand!'* he answarad,

Bhe sprang for the door, hut even an
she moved ahe henrd the ellek of the bolt

shot back. THa touched the electris
switeh and tha room waa suddenly in
Aarkness. Bhae heard him coming to-

ward her, mha felt his hot hreath upon
her cheek.

UMy loving wifal” ha whisparesd
Tasti=

AL

THAPTER XXV
THE MADMAN TALKE

Tavernake turned on the Ught. Pritchs
ard, with n quisk leap forward, ssjged
Wenham around the walst and dragged
him Ellzabeth hrd  falnted: nha
lny upon the fMlont, har face the enlar of
marhle,

el some witer and Lhrow over hep,"
Pritchard nrdered

Tavernnke obeyed. Tie throw open the
window and let in & current of ale,
momant or (wo the woman atlrred
rafned her head,

“Look after her for a minute,' Priteh-
artd zald. “TI lock this flerce Nttla por-
S0t up 'no the bathroom."

Pritehnrd  carrled  his  prisoner oyt
Tavernake leaned over the woman whe
war alowly coming haek to conaclousness,

“Toll mo about (1. sle asked, honrsely
“Whera In ha?"

nway.

In a
and

“Tiocked up In the hathroon.'” Tavers
nake nnswered “Pritehoard s 1aking
care of Wim. e won't be abla to get
out.*

“You know who It was?" she falterod,

"T dn nol,” Tavernnke replied 1
len’t my business. T'm only here becnuse
Pritchavd hegzod wmo  to  come He
thought he might want help.'*

She held his fingera tightly

“Whera wore you?" ahe asked,

“In the hathroom when you arrived,
Then he holted the door bahind and we
had to come round through your hed-

| room.""

“How did Prltehnrd find onl 2

“T know nathing about it."” Tavernake
replied. I only RKnow that he pedared
through the Iatticewnrk and saw  wvou

pltting there at suppes,”™
Hhe snilled wonlly.
“It must have beon rather a shock to

bring.

?
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THEODORE VOORHEES,
i, Philadelphia and Resding Rellway.
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Commergial Yeust Bullding,

Do You Know that Railroad

Expansion Makes Work
and Stimulates Industry?

Money saved by the railroads flows back to the people.
$2,000,000 paid annually by the railroands of Pennsylvania and New
Jersey to unnecessary trainmen, forced upon them by the Full
Crew—or “excess man crew "—Laws, deprives the people of the
big benefits and advantages this money, properly expended, would

Because the efficient development of the railway industry in
these States is so materially identified with the prosperity of the
farmer, business man, working man, and scores of more or less af-
filiated industries, the railroads ask the people to help them save
this huge amount—now absolutely wasted—that it may go to
useful purposes and work toward restoration of general prosperity.

This $2,000,000 spent for 80 locomotives, for example, would
make one year's work for 1745 men, as follows:

In the locomotive shops . 7 . . . ' . . 894
In the various processes of producing the 29,200,000 pounds

of material going into these locomotives, 851 men would

get employment as followsi
In steel mills ' ' . . N . . . ' . 4068
In blast furnaces . . . . . . . . . 45
In iron mines ' » . . ’ . . . . . 140
In coal and coke production . . . . » . . 60
In other work . . ’ . N . . v . . 400

Wages for all these men would amount to $1,750,000. This
wage money going into circulation would make work in hundreds
of other directions.

Railroad development bears upon all industries,
hundreds of businesses, thousands of individuals,
conditions, the railroads constitute a great constructive force,
creasing their facilities and improving their systems results in
stimulating all industry and business and automatically creates
work for innumerable persons in many occupations.

Increased industrial activity swells passenger and freight traf.
This means more trains and real work for additional crews.
In turn, it necessitates more locomotives and cars, increased equip-
ment, erection of new and remodeling of old stations, reduction of
grades and curves, elimination of grade crossings, constructiop of
sidings in producing territories, increased passenger and freight
terminal facilities,

The welfare of the people and the prosperity of the railroads
are closely linked, The railroads find their prosperity in the gen-
They seek not to decrease, but to increase, employ-

Communicate in person, by letter, or otherwise—TODAY—
with yvour elected representatives at Harrisburg and Trenton, Ask
them to repeal the Full Crew Laws. Call attention to the fact that,
of 282 editorials received to date, 229 urge the repeal of the laws,

Let all et together to start the whoels of industry turning—
to open wide the doors to prosperity.

SAMUEL REA,
President, Peanaylvanis Eallrosd

DANIEL WILLARD,
President, Baltimere and Ohlo Railroad.

R. L. O'DONNEL, Chairman,

Bxpautive Cm:;;tlut. Assooiated Ratlroads of 'F‘“'h]'::j':n‘ New Jarseps

The

It affects
Under normal
In-

KM, ahs snid, “Hia Aan been convinced
for the Tanst six mopths that | murdsred

Wenham, or goL rid of him by poms
meane or other: Help me apl™

Hhe atnggersd to her féal.  Taveronke
atsinted hor to an easy ohale. Then
Fritehard onme in

e e oaquite safe' e annotinced, Calte

g on the edge of the hath playing with
n defl
Ahe ahlvereqd,

What 1 he dolpg with 1177 ghe aakod

""Hhowing me saxnoily, with a alinwl
Pl where he meant 1o have #tsbkbed
YO Pritebard answered, drlly, UNow
my dear Indy."" he continued, it seema

Lo me that I have Aone vot one injustios
ul Any ratn I éarininly thought voiu'd
hislpid to rellava the world of that youne
persom. Whera did he come from? Puop.
hape you enn tell me that '

Blie ahrugged her ahouiders

I omupposs T ooy ke wal she anid
“Listen, you have seen whnt he was e
tonlght, but vou don't know what [t was
to Men with hime Tt was Holl! ' —shs woh-
bed—""absolute Holl! He dronk, lie took
Aruge, 1t was all hin sorvant could do to

fotee him eaven 10 muke him tollel It
Win  iinpaialble Ik war crushing the
e oul of me.*"

“Oo on!” Pritchard directisd,

“Thers Ian't mueh more th tell,'" ahe

eontinued. I found an old farmbouse
the loneliast spot In Cornwnll, We maved
there and | left him—with Mathers I
promiaed Mathers that he should have
twwenty pounde n werk for evary swenk
he kept hie miaster awiy from me. He
hos kept Him away for seven monthe '

“What nbout that story of yours—shout
hia having gone In awimming?" Pritehs
ard aekad

"I wanted paople to belleve that he was
dead,’’ ahe declared deflantly, “1 wans
afrald that If you or nis relations found
him. I should hava to llve with him ar
give up tha money.*

Pritohard nodded

“And tonight you thought—

“T thought he wan his hrather Jerry,"
she went an. “Tho likenesa wiks nlwnyn
amaaing, you know that 1 wnx {old that
Jerey was In town, I felt nervouns, sone-
how, and wired to Mnathery | had his
reply only last night e wired that
Wenham war qilte dgnfe nnd enntented,

not even rogtlesn '’

“That telogrman wis went by Wenham |
himself" Peitchard remarked. 1 think
you had  hetter Thear wWhat he has to
Y.

Hhe shrank hack.

“No, T couldn’t bear the sight of him
nzaind'

“1 think you had better.” Peltcharg in-
statord, “Tean assure you that lie s guite

larmlens. 1 will guarantes that'
He left the room. Sovon he returned, his
loejed

arm In the arm of Wenham
Goardner, C“Phe Intlep had the look of a
spoilt thild who s In disgraes. Ha spt

aullenly upon a chalr and glared nt every
ané.  Then he produeed @ small cromplad
doll, with a thread of plack cotton around
He neck, and began swinging It in front
of him, laughing nt Ellzabeth ull the timo,

“Tell uw Pritehard ssked, “what hns
become of Mnthers?"

He stopped switging the dall, shijvered
for & mament, and then Inughed

“U don't. mind.,” he declared. *'1 gunes
T don’t mind telling. You ses, whitever
I was when [ dld 1t T am mnd now—gulte

mnd, My friesndd Pritelhnrd here =ave 1| the arm. The young man struggled
nm mad, 1T must have besn mnd er L] violently.
shouldn’t have tried to hurt that depr T
beautiful Indy over there.' ] (CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
-

Ha lesrdd sl Hilsabeth,
bfrk, |

YHhe el kwny  ffom e 1
o, he wenl on, “sick to ﬂﬂ..
ahe was.  Bha thousht she'd
f maticy She hadn't. Thars's plett

plenty tnote. 8ho rin Away and
with Mathers, Fhe was paying W
muell a o woeol (o keep mé qulet, n
et e o anewliees Whers | should &
1o ke me awar frem hier w6 that mie
amld Hive up”Hero nnd noe wll her Free

mhl mpripd wmy  monoey.  And. &t
didn't kgl and then | did mind,
got angry owith Mathers, and M

wotldn't 16t ine come Away, And LRSS
nighte ngo 1 killed Nathers'

| There wan o littie thelll of horror,
looked from one te the other. By degrass
thoir fear peemofl
ﬁrpul-vrl to him

' ‘What da you mean by looking like
that, all of you?' he exclalined,

dovs 1t mintter? He wawe only my man=
| sorvanr 1oam Wanham Gardnet, millions
nire.  Noooneg will put me In priven. fop
[ thnt.  Bealien, e ahouldn’t Have tried to
| knep mo awsy from my wife
it doean't matter. T am quite mad.
people can do what they Hke  They
fuve 1o stop In mn usyium for six monthe,
and thon they're quite cured and they
winrt ninin 1 don’t mmd being mad fop

| alx months.  Elleabath' he whined:
| “onme and bo mnd, too. You haven't.
| heen kind to me,  There'a planty more
money<plenty more. Come back for &

Hetle thrire and 1'10 show you'

“How dld vou kil Mathera?" Pritehard
nukoed

YT stabbed him when he wan stooping
down.!  Wenham Gardner axplalneds
“You men, when | laft collegs my father
thought It would be good for ms to do

thing I remember wan just where to kill
a man hehind the left sahoulder
membarad that, Aathera wna a fat man,
and he stooped so that his coat almost
burat. T Just leanad over, pleited otit the
axpet spot, dnd he erumpled all upy T
expect,” e wont on, “you'll find him
there still, No one comes neasr the place
for dnym mand days.  Mathers used to
lenve ma lopked up and do all the shop-

ping  Wimeelf. T axpect he's Iying there

now. Bomo one ought to go and see."
Ellgaboth was sobbing quistly to hae=

self,  Tavernnke felt the  perapiration

| breate out upon hin torshead. Thare was
something appalling In  the way this
e man taiked

1 don't
aerious,” he continued. “"No ene 18
galie 16 lurt me for this, T am gqults
mild now. You nce, I nm playing with
thin doll.  Hane men don't play with
dolts,  hope they'1l try me In New York:
| though. T am well known In Naw York.
[ 1 knew all the lnwyers and the jurymen.
| Cih, they've up to all sorts of tricks in
Now York! Say, vou don't suppose they'll
{ try me over hvea?” lic broks off suddaenly.
turning 1o Pritchard, *'1 shouldn’t feel
g0 much nt home hero.'

“Take him nway!" FHllzabeth begged.
“Take him away!” Pritchard nodded.

1 thoeught vou'd GLatter henr,” he sald.
o7 am golng to (ake him away now. T
bl wend n telegram to the poliee sta-
tlon ot 8t Catherina's,
an up and see what's happened.”

Peltehard ok iy captive once meora by

—  —

$1460

so he bought a farm.

On five and a half acres
small monopoly, a good
nobody to boss him.

Keep of pigs

Berry hoxes ane
Rerry pickers .......
Foundation and sections
Cans for honey

Total roceipts .ocioiiie. s
Total expenses

ISUE "ousndnvabicssasy

And it is getting better al

Other articles that will pa

In the

The CO

Five Cents the Copy

-

Look at his financial statement for a year:
RECEIPTS

INSES

Strawherries . L LE300
Raspherries ....0vvnvee.. 109
Red raspherries .. ... or ey ~20
Blackberries .. .convense . a0
A ODOA] e snsrien anenes ooy 100
Prtatoes seseenssnnarssss e 20
Celery .vevipennineiesnnsenss 130
otal ...... .
EXPE
|\'r‘|‘|- of harse and cow

| grape haskets ... ..

A ONE-HORSE FARM

The Stary of a Man Who Got Out of a Hole
is 1n this week's issue of

THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN

WATER AT WORK
FARM-BRED BIRD DOGS
WILL LOUISIANA SUGAR PULL
THROUGH?
EVERYMAN'S GARDEN
SNAPDRAGONS

GENTLEMAN

That Is Out TODAY

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING

__ PHILADELFHIA

A Living and

A Year

For twenty years this man was “holed up in a little
business” in town. He was getting tired of the hole,

he is independent, with a
living, an automobile and

(00 T ——- 1 (1)
Other truck .cevereansnes 100
COW vevnvrrinrnsnennnnses 150
T P (|
Pigs evernenanes cacaerses A0
Calt, less service of horse. 40
Bees e e vee. 500

o b

rrorat ]
10

]

ey e

for comb honey...

| the time.

rticularly interest you are!

{0 become sommunis

"“l‘l

Anyway,
Mad

aomething, I dare say It would Have
been, but T dldn't want to. I studied
surgary for alx months. Tha only

I re-

understand why vou all Toek.,

They had better .

1ssue of

UNTRY

$1.50 the Yea

&




